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Yo “DID YOU HAVE A GOOD RUN IN ALBANY, OLD MAN?” 
p AAD =~ “NO, BUT WE HAD A LOVELY WALK BACK.” 
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Stern Bros 


are now exhibiting 


an exceptionally large 
and choice collection of 
Entirely New and Exclusive Styles in 


Ladies’ 

China and Taffeta 
Silk Waists 
Also 


Colored and White Linen, Lawn, 
Pique, Percale, Cheviot and Madras 


Shirt Waists 
all of which they offer at 
Very Attractive Prices 


West 23d St. 

































THE BANK OF 
NEW AMSTERDAM 


Broadway and 39th St., N. Y. 
CAPITAL, $250,000. SURPLUS, $325,000. 


Invites Business, Family, Personal, and Out-of-Town 
Accounts. 


FRANK TILFORD, President. 
R. R. MOORE, Vice-Pres. G. J. BAUMAN, Cas’r, 


Directors: 


Sam'‘l D. Babcock, Richard A. McCurdy, 
Jno. S. Barnes, R. V. Lewis, 
Frederic Cromwell, Jno. L. Riker, 

Frank Curtiss, Elihu Root, 

Thos. Denny, Thos. F. Ryan, 

R. M. Gallaway, Jno. A. Stewart, 
Robert Goelet, Louis Stern, 

G. G. Haven, J. Edward Simmons, 
Al. Hayman, = D. Tappen, 

A. D. Juilliard, Jno. T. Terry, 


Frank Tilford. 











Hall Fey ovotanie 
HairRenewer 


Restores color to faded or gray hair. 
Makes hair grow; stops falling of the hair. 
Cures dandruff; prevents baldness. 


If your druggist cannot supply you, pat $1.00 to 
R. P. Hall & Co., Nashua, N 





1899 - 35th = 1899 


Annual Statement 
OF THE 


TRAVELERS 


INSURANCE COMPANY. 
Chartered 1863. (Stock.) Life and Accident Insurance. 
JAMES G. BATTERSON, Pres’. 


Hartford, Conn., January 1, 1899. 


PAID-UP CAPITAL, $1,000,000. 





ASSETS 


Real Estate, - - - - - - - $2,009,684.43 
- - 1,510,090.17 
23. 


Cash on hand and in Bank, 
Leas on bond and mortgage, real estate, - 
Interest accrued but not due, - - 
Loans on collateral sec urity, - . - 
Loans on this Company’s Police ies, - - 
Deferred Life Premiums, - ‘324, 697.95 
Premiums due and unreported on Life Policies, 251,120.97 
United States Bonds, . 14,000.00 
State, county, and munic ipal bonds, 





3,614,032.é 





Railroad stocks and bonds, - . - 6,658 373.37 

Bank stocks, - - - - 1,066,122.50 

Other stoc ks and bonds, - - - - 1,462,300.00 

Total Assets, - - . - - $25,315,442.46 
LIABILITIES. 


Reserve, 4 per cent., Life Department, - 
Reserve for Re-insurance, Accident Dep't, 
Present value Installment Life Policies, 
Reserve for Claims resisted for Employers, 
Losses in process of adjustment, . 


$18,007, 506.00 
1,399 





4: 
220,243.33 


Life Premiums paid in advance, - 35,267 68 
Special Reserve for unpaid taxes, rents, etc., 110,000.00 
Special Reserve, Liability Department, - 100,000.00 
Reserve for anticipated change in rate of interest, 400,000.00 
Total Liabilities, - - - - $21,209,625.36 
Excess Security to Policy-holders, 7 $4,105,817.10 
Surplus to Stockholders, - - + $3,105,817.10 
STATISTICS TO DATE. 
LIFE DEPARTMENT. 

Life Insurance in force, - $97,859,821.00 
New Life Insurance written in 1898, - 16,087,551.00 
Insurance on installment plan at commuted value. 
Returned to Policy-holders in 1898, - 1,382,008.95 
Returned to Policy-holders since 1864, -  14,5382,369.52 
ACCIDENT DEPARTMENT. 

Number Accident Claims paid in 1898, - 16,260 

Whole number Accident Claims paid, $24,260 

Returned to Policy-holders in 1898, = - $ 1,254,500.81 

Returned to Policy-holders since 1864 - 23, 464, 596.75 
Totals. 

Returned to Policy-holders in 1898, - $ 2,686,509.76 

Returned to Policy-holders since 1864, - 36,996,956.27 


SYLVESTER C. DUNHAM, Vice-Pres't. 
JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. 
H. J. MESSENGER, Actuary. 
EDWARD V. PRESTON, Sup't of Agencies. 
J. B. LEWIS, M. D., Surgeon and Adjuster. 





Opening 
of Washable Dress 


Fabrics 
at ‘‘The Linen Store.” 


These goods for the coming spring 
and summer are now ready for inspec- 
tion and sale, The assortments are 
more extensive than ever before, and 
comprise only the best class of imported 
goods, in the following lines: 


Thin Materials for Waists 
and Gowns, 


Bicycle and Golf Skirt and 
Suit [laterials, 


Heavier [aterials for Waists 
and Gowns, 


Plain White [laterials, Thin 
and Heavy. 


James [icCutcheon & Co. 


14 WEST 23d STREET, N. Y. 









Pears’ 


What is wanted of soap 
for the skin is to wash it 





clean and not hurt it. 
Pure soap does that. This 
is why we want pure soap; 


and when we say pure, 
we mean without alkali. 

Pears’ is pure; no free 
alkali. There are a thov- 
sand virtues of soap; this 
one is enough. “You can 
trust a soap that has no 
biting alkali in it. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
druggists; all sorts of people use it. 
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IFE is in receipt of a bit of exclusive news 

from Washington which is important, if 

true. It comes from official circles, and is to the 

effect that President McKinley has not asked for 

Secretary Alger’s resignation. Similar reliable 

information leads Lire to suspect that Secretary 
Alger is not fond of General Miles. 


Her Choice. 
E: Which would you 
prefer, dear—orches- 
tra seats and a carriage, or 
a box and a cable car? 
Sue: [f it’s all the same to 
you, darling, I'll take gal- 
lery seats, a bird and a bottle. 

















“CROWS AIN’T MUCH WHEN YOU’RE 


OUT FOR BEAR; BUT 
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The Bear: WE ARE NOW IN A POSITION 


TO DISCUSS MY BROTHER'S 
WHICH OCCURRED LATELY. 


DEMISE 











“ While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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~OME inquisitive 
persons in Phil- 
adelphia have been 
overhauling the 
workshop of the late Mr. 
Keely, and have discov- 
ered tubing, 
wires and other 
conveniences 
under the floors 
and in the walls. 
By means of 
these, they think, 
compressed air 
gor __ electricity 
might have been 
used to produce 
the interesting 
mechanical _ ef- 
















fects with which 
from time to time Mr. Keely edified his 
visitors. These discoveries indicate that 
Mr. Keely was a more practical person 
than was generally supposed, though it 
is true that there have long been those 
who have insisted that he knew perfectly 
well what he was about. 

But even if all is true that is suspected, 
it is not the first case where a force that 
was supposed to be ideas turned out to 
be merely wind. Folks who have believed 
a little in Keely but have not bet on 
their belief are ahead of the game, be- 
cause faith is a pleasanter condition than 
distrust, and to believe, in moderation, 
in improbable things helps to make life 
interesting, and is therefore an advan- 
tage so long as there are no adverse prac- 
tical results. But, of course, if there is 
anyone still alive who paid good money 
for Keely motor stocks, these tales of 
tubes and wires will cause them chagrin. 
If one has to part with one’s money, 


‘Mire 


there is considerable choice of ways, and 
philosophy is better able to console us 
for losses that even a prudent man might 
have sustained, than for such as seem 
reserved for greenborns and geese. 





OMETHING seems to be amiss about 
Samoa, but Mr. Stevenson is dead, 
and no one else has ever been able to 
make Samoan politics seem exciting to 
readers in this country, so the State De- 
partment will have to worry along with 
the present difficulty without much pop- 
ular help. We, the people, have a great 
deal on our minds nowadays. There is 
the stock market, which daily demands 
its share of attention, and the army beef 
question, and the Philippines question, 
and the question of ratifying the treaty, 
and the Nicaraguan Canal matter, and 
the new army bill, and the eternal Drey- 
fus case, and a whole lot else. As if all 
that was not enough, young Mr. William 
Vanderbilt has seized upon this time of 
general preoccupation to get himself en- 
gaged to be married. It seems a pity, 
for Mr. -Vanderbilt has by rights two 
years more to spend in college, and, if he 
had been content to wait, we might pres- 
ently have had more time to devote to 
his matters. It would serve him right if 
we neglected his affair altogether, but as 
it is, his engagement is getting the care- 
fulest attention. His educational inten- 
tions have been a subject of the most 
careful inquiry and surmise. His move- 
ments and hers are closely watched and 
chronicled; we know what house he has 
hired and when he is likely to live in it, 
and many other interesting pieces of in- 
formation. Of course the public atten- 
tion cannot be engrossed by an indefinite 
number of interests at the same time, and 
it would be no more than young Mr. 
Vancerbilt deserved if he were left to 
conduct his courtship unaided, while the 
public mind busied itself with public 
affairs. 


N spite of General Eagan’s confidence 
that the embalmed beef was all 
imaginary, it seems that some embalmed 
beef was furnished to the army. Major 
Daly has made an analysis of refrigerated 





beef from the transport Panama which 
establishes that fact. Nosensible person 
could have supposed that General Miles’s 
testimony to that effect lacked a basis of 
truth. The public, however, will be slow 
to believe that the matter of the embalmed 
beef was one of vital importance. It 
does not appear as yet how much of it 
there was, and the responsibility of ‘the 
War Department for it is not clearly fixed. 
That Chicago packers furnished any 
‘embalmed ” beef has not been proven, 
though there does seem reason to believe 
that some mighty poor stuff got into 
cans which were supposed to contain 
roast beef. The inability of the War 
Department to handie in a_ proper 
manner the beef that it bought seems 
enough to account for much of the bad 
meat the army suffered from. It was a 
very difficult job to supply our army in 
Cuba with fresh meat, and, when the late 
war began, the staff organization of the 
army was by no means well qualified to 
do difficult jobs well. Would that there 
was a better prospect of such a reorgan- 
ization of the staff as would make it 
respectably efficient. General Eagan has 
done something to facilitate it. The coun- 
try owes him a considerable debt for his 
opportune disclosure of the temper and 
personal qualities of at least one official 
of high rank and responsibility in the 
War Department. 





A* LIFE goes to press, it is still an 

open question whether Senator 
Quay will serve his next term as Senator 
or convict. The impression prevails 
very widely that if the charges on which 
he has been indicted are duly pressed 
and a fair trial is given him he will be 
locked up. That impression has availed 
to convince about one-third of the 
Republican members of the Pennsyl- 
vania Legislature that they ought not to 
vote for him as Senator, and without 
their votes his return to the Senate is 
impossible unless the Democrats help 
him out. It is a great fight, which all 
the country watches with lively interest. 
Bad men have been sent to the Senate 
before now, but a bad man who has 
been so far found out as to have a hand- 
ful of indictments hanging over him is 
unusual Senatorial material. 
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Farewell. 
ce HERE are you going, my pretty 
maid?” 
“I’m going a-golfing, sir,” she said. 
“May I go with you, my pretty maid?” 
‘“« Tf you’ll stop swearing, sir,” she said. 
“Ta-ta to you, my pretty maid; 
Why, then I could not play,” he said. 





Fable, Fancy, and Travel. 
Pigg BIERCE, the author of the 


“Tales of Soldiers and 
has proved 


well-known 
Civilians,” himself a skillful 
hand at compressing a great deal into a 
few pages. He is therefore justified in 
trying his hand at Fables ” 
(Putnam). Now,a fable is a dangerous 
form of humor, even fora clever man. It 
usually means a half-page of dull and 
inflated writing, leading up to a line of 
snapping wit. Very often the wit does not 
strike fire, and the whole fable is nothing 
but a pretentious effort to be smart. The 
best of moderns at the fable business was 
Lanigan, who pricked many a political and 
social bubble with the pins of his * World 
Fables.” 
Mr. Dicree docs not always set off his 
fireworks, but the average is pretty high. 


** Fantastie 


Of course most of them are cynical—for 
no self-respecting fable is ever anything 
but worldly and blasé—because a fable is 
supposed to be concentrated wisdom, and 
if you are you 
shams. 


wise must see through 

One of the best describes a dying hus- 
band who makes his faithful wife swear 
that so long as a crimson candle, which he 
kept in his desk, was in existence, she 
would not remarry. ‘The Woman swore 
and the Mandied. Atthe funeral the Woman 
stood at the head of the bier, holding a 
lighted crimson candle till it was wasted 
entirely away.” 


The most amusing are the emended 
fables of sop. Thus the “Fox and 
the Grapes” becomes: “A Fox, seeing 


some sour yvrapes hanging within an ineh 
of his nose, and being unwilling to admit 
that there was anything that he would not 
eat, solemnly declared that they were out of 
his reach.” 
* * 
IFE has received a precious repository 
of the wisdom of Brahma in verse, 
written by Claude Fayette Bragdon, and 
printed (with typographic 
art) at the Adirondack Press of Gouver- 
neur, New York. It is entitled ‘“* The 
Golden Person in the Heart.” The author 
modestly disclaims any attempt at erudi- 


eonsiderable 








AND THE NEW PUPILS ARE HOLDING BACK. 


tion, but admits that his poem is “only 
a bee’s burden of honey gathered from the 
thousand flowers of an Oriental garden.” 
The following is a sample of the honey: 

New York, London, Paris, Rome, 

Seemed vast and grand while I stayed home; 

And seeing them, I soon found that 

I held them all beneath my hat. 

* * * 

\ R. ALDRICH stands sponsor for the 
1 new edition of William Young’s 

poem, ‘‘Wishmaker’s Town” 
(Lamson, Wolffe & Co.). There are some 
good lyries in the poem, and some fanciful 
and bewitching imagery—and when Mr. 
Aldrich says a thing is lyrical he knows 
what he is talking about. 
clined to accept as final his judgment that 
‘The charm of it all is not easily to be de- 
fined. Perhaps if one could name it, the 
spell were broken.” LiIFE would not break 
the spell if it could. 

* * * 

‘7° HERE is one man on President Mce- 

| Kinley’s Philippine Commission who 
knows the work that is eut out for him, 
and that is Professor Dean C. Worcester. 
He has published a book of five hundred 
pages on “The Philippine Islands and 
Their People” (Macmillan), and it is not 
compiled, but is a record of ‘ Personal 
Observation and Experience.” There 
must be something attractive about the 
Islands, or a man of Professor Worcester’s 
advantages would not be tempted to go 


fantastic 


We are also in- 


back to them for an indefinite stay. More- 
over, he must have considerable faith, either 
in the good temper of the insurgents or 
in the long arm of Admiral Dewey, to risk 
his life among them. Perhaps, however, 
any intelligent man would take a lively 
chance of death rather than stay at home 
and teach zodlogy—and that seems to be 
what Professor Worcester is ruaning away 
from, 
* * * 
F we were going to escape from a chair 
of Zoélogy, we’d rather take the trip 
chronicled so pleasantly by Miss Delight 
Sweetser in ‘‘One Way Round the World” 
(Bowen-Merrill Co.). We suspect that there 
is a finer kind of mental rest to be had in 
India and Japan than Professor Worcester 
can catch up with in the Philippines. At 
any rate, most of the things that Miss 
Sweetser saw were engaging and amusing. 
* * * 


DMIRERS of her acting will find in 
A “Ellen Terry and her Impersona- 
” (Macmillan) an adequate chronicle 
and appreciation by Charles Hiatt, who 
comments on the great number of parts 
that she has played from childhood to the 
present day, and also adds the condensed 
opinions of contemporary ecrities. The 
illustrations from photographs are very 
interesting. They show Miss Terry matur- 
ing and growing old—but not too old. 

Droch. 


tions 














In the spring, the sparrow’s fancy 
Lightly turns to thoughts of love. 
TT °HUS quoth, one day in early spring, 
Mr. Thomas Endicott Chirp to Mr. 
William Brewster Wattle. 

They were perched upon a tree in Bos- 
ton Common, overlooking the Frog Pond, 
on the eurb of which several malignant 
eases of flirtation were already manifest- 
ing advanced symptoms. 

Mr. Chirp, or Tom Chirp, as he was famil- 
iarly called, was a confirmed bachelor, just 
completing his third year. He was very 
highly respected among his acquaintances 
as a bird whose opinions were of some im- 
portance, since he rarely advaneed them 
unsought, and then only after careful delib- 
eration. 

Willie Wattle had just experienced his 
first winter, and was impatiently awaiting 
the delights of spring. He had met Chirp 
at the Somerset Club, an exclusive organ- 
ization which gathered in the cosy corner 
of a building just across on Beacon Street, 
and they had become fast friends. Each 
found in the other the qualities that he 
himself lacked, yet coveted. Chirp liked 
the fresh, frank boyishness of Wattle, while 
the latter admired the self-reliant solidity 
and unruffled serenity of the former. 

Willie had been confiding to Tom _ his 
fondness for a certain young miss, which 
evoked the poetic introduction to our story, 

“Yes, my fledgling,” continued Tom, 
**T don’t mind telling you I’ve been through 
it myself.” 

“Isthat so!” exclaimed Willie; “ why, I 
thought you were a bachelor by prefer- 
ence.” 

“So it is generally believed, and it is 
practically the truth, as I might have 
mated a dozen times had I wished. But, 
in confidence, I was once pretty hard hit. 
It was my first spring, and just when I 
thought all was going as merrily as the 
fountain, she mated with an old duffer. I 
must admit Itook on quite a bit; but 1 
was pretty young then, and philosophy can 
come only with age and experience. Care- 
less, unreasoning gaiety left me, and fora 
while I grew sour, then gradually became 
what you see me. I never excite myself 
over anything, but take life as I fina it, 


” 


without expecting to find too much. On 
the other claw, I take eare not to get pessi- 
mistic. It simply means that while I may 
not be deliriously happy, I am at least com- 
fortable. Still, I like to the fresh 
enthusiasm of youth, and in fact rather 
envy you a bit, for, with it all, you are not 
aggressively fresh. As to Miss Chippy, I 
hope you will go in and win her, and honor 
me with your confidence.” 

“Thank you, old bird,” replied Willie; 
“T suppose I’m a weak fool, but really 
I haven’t any self-confidence whatever. 
When I try to talk with her my bill chatters 


see 





** My bill chatters so that I positively stutter." 


so that I positively stutter. Then some 
cool young chap comes along and flutters a 
wing, and hops eavalierly before her, and 
she ignores me altogether.” 

“Why don’t you peck at her to attract 
her attention, and then hop your ’pret- 
tiest?” 

“T simply haven’t the courage. You see, 
I was unfortunate in baving been the 
youngest of a large family. Mother died 
about the time I was able to fly, so I was 
brought up by my father and elder brothers, 
Father was very stern, and exacted abso- 
lute, instantaneous obedience. The result 
was that I, being so much younger than 
the others, was kept very busy obeying one 
or the other all day, and eventually, since 
anything I chose todo without orders was 
sure to displease some member of the 
family, ceased to act except as directed. 
As I look back it astonishes me to think I 
should have submitted to it, but you see I 
knew nothing different, and it seemed to 
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me perfectly natural. The pity is that I 
can’t shake this off. If anyone gets the 
least particle aggressive I instantly sub- 
side, and, on the other claw, if anyone 
shows me the least affection I am ready to 
follow him to the sun.” 

**T understand your ease,” said Tom, 
“and there are many others similarly 
placed, though they haven’t the wit to see 
it. Come over on the grass with me and 
[ll teach you the Newport flutter and the 
Casino hop, and if they don’t catch Miss 
Chippy it’s because my nameis Chump and 
not Chirp.” 

They hopped about the grass with flut- 
tering wings, until Tom pronounced Willie 
They then 
separated for the night, Tom going to the 


’ 


the personification of grace. 


club, where he lodged, and Willie hurrying 
away to the Choral Union. This is the 
largest choral society in town, and meets 
every evening at sundown on the trees in 
King’s Chapel Burial Grounds. Here they 
held forth foran hour or more, to the aston- 
ished admiration of all not 
engaged. 

Willie did nét remain long, however. His 
head was too full of Miss Chippy and the 
intended bombardment of her affections, so 
he returned to the precincts of the Frog 
Pond. Here he practised his hop and flut- 
ter until, intoxicated with excitement and 
self-approval, he became entirely oblivious 
to all around him, 

About ten feet away, a venerable old 
grandma had been hopping sedately about, 
until suddenly she perceived this hand- 
some cavalier cavorting amorously to and 
fro. It must be for her; there certainly 
wus no one else in the vicinity; so down 
she swooped on him, threw herself on his 
breast, and exclaimed, ‘Oh, this is so 
sudden!” 

Willie was at first too much surprised to 
do more than Then, recovering 
himself somewhat, but still under the influ- 
ence of his previous intoxication, he 
plunged madly into a reck- 
flirtation. I assure “>; 
you it was his first offense. 


otherwise 


stare. 


less 


eover of the darkness, 
he slipped away to the 
pond, where, in the 
brilliancy of 
the electric 
light, he drank 
copiously; 
then gazing 
upon his re- : 
flection in the 
water, he 
winked at it 
and said, 
“Toure « 


devil!” * Oh, this is so sudden!” 
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He then flew to his father’s home, Beacon 
Street Mall, Public Garden, third tree on 
the left from Arlington Street. 

He was severely scolded for being out so 
late, but paid no attention to it. There 
was a mist in his brain, and a ringing in 
his ears that was so unprecedented and 
delightful, that I verily believe if Mr. 
Wattle hadn’t been too sleepy to prolong 
it, Willie might have answered back. He 
settled himself quietly on his perch, how- 
ever, shook the dust out of his clothes, 
and with a merry twinkle, exclaiming, ‘‘ Oh, 
not so bad!” he put his head under his 
wing and slept. 

One afternoon, a week later, Chirp was 
perched at the club, when in hopped Willie, 
with dejection exuding from every feather. 

“Hello, fledgy,” said Tom, ‘ you’re not 
a living picture of ‘Gaiety.’ What’s up?” 

Willie perched himself i 
angle, and leaned his head against the wall 


a secluded 


without a reply. 

A sympathetic smile played round 
the corners of Tom’s bill for a mo- 
ment, then he said, ‘Come along 
with me; I guess we understand 
each other.” 

Willie went, and when they reached 
the tree of confidences Tom said, 
** Now, out with it.” 

“Well, the amount of it is, I’ve 
been turned down; and I’m going to 
—throw up the whole business.” 

“Oh, nonsense!” said Tom. 

‘*T’ve nothing to live for,” retorted 
Willie. ‘* Besides, I’m not fit to 
live. A bird has only to look ugly 
at me and I’m done for, even if I 
am in the right, and we both know 
%.° 

* Why don’t you stand up in your claws, 
then?” 

“Simply because I don’t know how. You 
see, when I tried it at home, I was pecked 
into submission, and now you might as 
well expect to hatch out a cow from a 
cucumber as to get boldness out of me.” 

“Well, let’s hear about Miss Chippy.” 

“The day after I last saw you I met her 
at Mrs. Fluffy’s five-o’clock douche, at the 
Venus Fountain. She looked charming, 
and gave me considerable encouragement, 
so I put my name down for two showers 
and a plunge. She looked a little alarmed, 
but said, confidentially, ‘All right, but 
don’t tell anybody.’ I promised. 

“First we had a shower, and I, at least, 
enjoyed it very much; but when I came 
for the plunge she asked to be excused, as 
she had a chill; and as for the second 
shower, she was just starting off with that 
Dick Speckle when I came up and asked if 
this wasn’t mine. 

“She looked me plumb in the eye, and 
said, ‘I don’t know, is it?’ 
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«* We referred to her list, and found it was 
Speckle’s. While they were douching, I 
went and examined her list carefully, and 
I'll swear Speckle seratched out my name 
and put in his, for the gravel iooked kicked 
up for quite a space around. He’s an 
awfully self-important duffer, anyway, 
simply because he douches so well. He 
always has some new movement — the 
Caprice, or the Lenox, or something else— 
and the girls like it because it attracts 
attention. 

‘s Well, afterward, when I saw her alone, 
she said she was very sorry, and confided 
to me that she believed he tampered with 
her list. She gave me a long, warm look 
that made me gulp down something that 


wasn’t there, and all was again serene. 
“The next day I had a very pleasant fly 

with her, and we became very confidential ; 

she called me ‘ Willie’ and I ealled her ‘Dot.’ 
“The day after that I saw her in the 





“Willie, Iquess you'd better go home and do the chores. 


Public Garden, and determined this was a 
good chance to settle the matter, so I gave 
her the song and dance you taught me, and 
I doubt if you could have done any better. 
My wings were extended at just the right 
angle, and fluttered with just the proper 
degree of tremulousness. I was really in 
very good form, and had made quite an 
impression, when along came that Speckle, 
and my self-confidence began to eseape. 

“ You know he is uncommonly graceful, 
anyway, hang him! and he knows it, too, so 
he didn’t care if there were a dozen of me. 
I plucked up heart, however, and remem- 
bering how slightingly she spoke of him 
at the douche party, resumed my prom- 
enade. 

“He kept right on as though I wasn’t 
there, and in a few minutes I discovered 
that she seemed to agree with him. 

**T hopped overand pecked at her as you 
told me to, but I’m afraid I was a trifle too 
emphatic, for she flew at me and damaged 
me considerably. Speckle then thought he 
would have some fun with me, and I was 


beginning to think I didn’t want her, any- 
way, when another bird appeared and gave 
Speckle the worst feather dusting I ever 
saw. Speckle disappeared. 

*T looked at my champion, and found to 
my astonishment that it was father. Of 
eourse I felt reassured, and was about to 
resuine my relations with Miss Chippy, 
when he gave me a look that would erack 
an egg, and said, “ Willie, I guess you’d 
better go home and do the chores.” With 
that he flew off with her, and she looked 
mightily amused. 

** Now what could I do—fly in the face of 
my father? And then that ‘ Willie,’ and 
‘the chores ’"—you must admit it was d—d 
humiliating.” 

“An uncomfortable situation, surely,” 
said ‘om, 

‘** Well,” resumed Willie, ‘later in the day 
I encountered her on my way home. I put 
the question right to her—would she have 

me or not. She looked surprised, 
and said she had supposed our rela- 
tions to be simply Platonic. Then 
she added, arehly, ‘T’ll be a mother 
to you, though.’ 
1, “Sureenough. The old gentleman, 
being a widower, had come into the 
game on his own account. So now 
they are mated, and I have to do 
her chores, and get ordered around 
worse than ever.” 

**T wouldn’t stand it,’ said Tom. 
-- “Why don’t you take bachelor’s 

apartments, and let them raise their 

own messengers? 
**So she supposed your relations 
were simply Platonic, did she? Well, 
” if I know the type—and I think I do 
—your father will think his relations 
are simply Plutonic. Never mind, your 
turn will come yet. By the way, I’ve 
gone and done it. Yes, sir; mated last 
Tuesday. The dearest little puff you ever 
saw. I didn’t suppose I could ever care 
for anyone again, but find that all that 
is necessary is a reasonable amount of 
attractiveness and mutual consideration. 
Time and association will do the rest. 


Come over and see us—Commonwealth 
Avenue, first tree on the right, west of 
Berkeley Street. Now cheer up. It will 
come out all right. Good day.” 

* Yes, that’s easy enough to say when it’s 
the other chap,” brooded Willie. ‘Still, I 
suppose he’s more than half right. If I 
could only go into a trance until things 
straighten out, it would be comparatively 
easy; but how am I ever to drag on like 
this, with a windmill in my head and a 
millstone in my chest?” 

‘Hello! Here’s where you are, is it?” 
broke in Pa Wattle. ‘Now get home pretty 
quick; your mother wants you,” he added, 
with a malicious twinkle in his eye, 
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“T suppose my next duties will be as nurse- 
maid” 


Willie pulled himself together to rebel, 
but pa came at him so viciously that he 
changed his mind, and concluded it would 
be more comfortable at present to acquiesce. 
Pa followed closely behind, and, on arriving 
at the trees, stepma informed Willie that 
he was to sit on the eggs while she and pa 
went to call on his brother Eddie and his 
mate. 

Willie meekly slid into the nest and was 
soon left to his own reflections, which were 
hardly what one would eall cheerful. 

* Well, this is a pretty occupation for a 
self-respecting young sparrow with a dark- 
brown spot on his breast. Wasn’t it enough 
to have me errand boy for the entire family 
all last season without turning me into an 
incubator? I suppose my next duties will 
be as nursemaid—and for her offspring, too! 
Oh, this is maddening! I’ve a good mind 
to light out and let the pesky things get 
addled. That would hardly be fair, though ; 
and just because they are mean enough to 
take advantage of my amiability is no 
reason why I should make myself a fratri- 
eide, even in embryo.” 

About sunset the pair returned, and Mrs. 
Wattle, being rather fatigued, relieved 
Willie on the nest. He then flew back to 
his lonely retreat near the Frog Pond, 
where he perched in the angle formed by a 
limb, and leaned his weary little head 
against the tree trunk. Here he remained 
till after dark, going over and over the 
situation, and always coming back to the 
same point. 

“T don’t like to do it,” he exclaimed at 
last, “ but don’t see any other way out of it, 
so here goes.” 

He looked down at the pond, but the 
water seemed so dark and cold that he 
turned away with a sigh and flew out to 
Tremont Street, where the electric lights 
were blazing brilliantly. He looked at one 
of these tntently for a moment, then shiv- 
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ered and said, ‘‘Not that way!” He then 
flew straight up, up until the city looked 
like a cluster of diamonds far below, then, 
closing his eyes and folding his wings, he 
breathed a little prayerful sigh of appeal to 
his Maker, and yielded himself to the force 
of gravity. 

The next morning his poor little body 
was swept up by the unsympathetic street 
department, without a thought being paid 
to the unsatisfied longing, hope and 
despair that had torn the sensitive little 
heart within that tiny bunch of feathers. 

For a day or two Mrs. Wattle wondered 
why he didn’t return, and a friend ocea- 
sionally asked after him; then everything 
moved on as serenely as though he had 
never been. 

We may dip a cupful out of the ocean, 
but the waters close and remain as before. 
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Albert William Noll. 


89 


All the Same. 


HE bachelor of the olden day 
Was the same, in a way, 
As to-day. 
And the city bachelor, and the witty 
bachelor, 
And the good, and the bad, and the mad, 
and the sad bachelor, 
Liked to say: 
‘We'd rather be single than wed, 
We’d never consent to be led 
By a frail apron string 
Round a gold wedding-ring— 
We would very much rather be dead ”— 
So they said. 


But the city bachelor, and the witty 
bachelor, 
And the good, and the bad, and the sad, 
and the mad bachelor, 
One and all, 
Take their hats from the pegs on the wall 
Of their jolly old bachelor’s hall, 
And bow to the wittiest, 
And kneel to the prettiest, 
And kiss the onethey like the best. 
Marquerite Tracy. 





A SUDDEN STOP. 


























SAVED ! 


T is somewhat difficult to make the 
4 traditions of the hearthstone cluster 
about a steam radiator. 


HE declaration from a woman’s lips 
that ‘‘she will be the slave of no 
man,” comes merely from the lips. 
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EDUCATION OF MR. PIPP. 
XXI. 
- CONGRESSMAN AND MRS. FIRKIN, OLD FRIENDS WHOM THEY HAVE JUST MET, 
T THEY ALL GO HOME TOGETHER. 
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The Mutual Admiration Society (Limited). 
AID the Lion to the Eagle: Said the Eagle to the Lion: 
S *T have loved thee all “T am thankful for those 
along; words ; 
But I love thee more than ever They help me, O my master, 
As I see thee growing strong.” As I pluck the other birds.” 










The Provincial Dog and Other Topics. 
a HE present custom—first largely practiced by Mr. 
; ——- Charles Hoyt of farce comedy fame—of giving new 


STR ace ee 

oe plays a preliminary canter out of town is highly to be 
4 commended. The verdict of the metropolis is supposed to 
n 











— 

P be final, and it is wise and fair to all concerned that, 
LW. before being presented for judgment, they should 
have that smoothing down of rough edges which no amount of 
seems able to give, and which can only be 
acquired by a greater or smaller number of public perform- 
ances. It may be objected that the trying it on a dog—or 
‘* dogging” it, as that expression is condensed by the profession 
—is a little bit rough on the dog, but in reality the dog seems 
to like it. He may not get the play in its best estate, but his is 
not a highly critical palate, and he receives an equivalent in 
seeing what may prove to be a talked-about success some time 
sooner than he would in the ordinary course of events. 

To New York audiences it is a real benefit, because they are 
relieved from the irritation caused by forgotten lines and 
tiresome waits. Toartist, author and manager the practice is 
of unquestioned advantage, because it enables them to place 
their wares before the most important public in their best con- 
dition, and gain immediately that popular support which, if 
not gained at the outset, is likely to be long in coming. 

Here’s a health to the dog, then, and may his constitution 
remain vigorous and his digestion unimpaired. 
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BJECTION has been made in the case of ‘‘ Zaza” that 

the frank exposition of behind the scenes mechanism 
3 in the first act is likely, by its disillusionment, to dimin- 
Fish the future enjoyment of theatre-goers who wit- 

ness this frank exposition of the secrets of stage 
thunder and lightning, and other accessories. The 
objection seems a bit absurd when one considers how little 
illusion there is left concerning other far more important fea- 
tures of stage depiction. Whose enjoyment is lessened by 
knowing that the trees are only painted canvas, or that the 
distant lake in the beautiful scenery is only a picture of a lake, 
or that the moonlight is only a green glass effect? We shall 
believe quite as firmly that the thunder is real thunder and 
the lightning real lightning, whether we have seen ‘“‘ Zaza” 
or not. 
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FUTURE AMERICANS 


Member of Congress from the Philippines: WHATEVER BECAME OF THAT 
BILL TO ANNEX MARS TO THE UNITE) STATES? 
OH, 


The other M.C.: WE DEFEATED THAT AT THE POLES, 


HE chastisement which Miss Olga Nether- 
sole received, from friendly and unfriendly 
critics alike, for her childish and trivial affec- 
tations in ‘‘ The Termagant,” seemed to pro- 
duce a salutary effect. Of course Paula, in 
‘“‘The Second Mrs. Tanqueray,” is a more 
conventional character than the fantastic Beatriz, but Miss 
Nethersole puts into the former an amount of sincerity which 
might have been lacking had it not been for her disastrous 
experience of the preceding week. But even as Paula Miss 
Nethersole is too far away from Nature. She shows the un- 
happy heroine not as she probably was, but as she possibly 
might have been. The dominant passion of the woman might 
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— Otho Cushing — 









































HISTORIC FLIRTATIONS. 
HERO AND LEANDER. 


SOLOMON AND THE QUEEN OF SHEBA. 
“And both were young.” 


“Thou hast ravished me with one of thine eyes.” 


have made her eccentric and unstrung under her misfortunes, The Wrong Qualification. 


but in the majority of cases the effect of her life and surround- RINCIPAL (of kindergarten school): Have you had any 
ings would have been in the line of depression and its attend- experience with young children? ri 
ant sobriety of demeanour. But what is bizarre and unusual APPLICANT FOR Teacwar: a 


seems to appeal to this actress, and her Paula is a woman ‘‘ What! A mother! You wouldn’t do atall. You would 
c . + . re . 
E “— s ; are hysterical i ir expression. She carries ; 
whose emotions are hysterical in their expression. She carries upset all our ideas.” 


Mrs. Kendal’s practice of keeping herself constantly busied 
while on the stage to greater extremes than does even that E shall probably expand first and think afterwards 
estimable person, and her perpetual motion keeps her audience \ \/ ; 


in a state of nervous unrest almost as wearisome as her own. 
But her performance as a whole is a better one than Mrs. Ken- 
dal’s. The latter was brutal and, so to speak, beefy. The ; 
very nervousness of which we complain brings Miss Nether- ie! ——— 


' oe . a ; ee = ——— 
sole’s creation more within the range of reality. Mrs. Kendal’s Ses ~~ 








. ~ = ae 
Paula would probably have gone off and got drunk as a relief ser 
> > ™ 
from her troubles. Miss Nethersole’s Paula would have done a oy 


nothing other than what the author provided—committed 
suicide by poison as a relief from the false position to 
which she found herself condemned. 

In contemplating the use to which Miss Nether- 
sole puts her unquestioned abilities, one has much 
the same feeling of pity that one has in witnessing 
the spendthrift recklessly wasting his inheritance. She 
is richly endowed by nature, but, instead of using her ™*. 
gifts to their best advantage, she is squandering them 
on artificiality instead of art. Metcalfe. 
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‘DRIVING A BARGAIN.”? 











Columbia: WILLIAM, HAVEN’T I TOLD YOU MORE THAN ONCE TO SWEEP THOSE INSECTS OUT OF THE ESTABLISHMENT? 


In Modern Times. 


EEPING, there 
V came to Venus 
where she sat 

*Mid fairy bowers, 

within her Cyprian 

seat, 
Her rosy son, Cupid the 
archer-boy, 
And flung his sheath 
ofarrowsat her feet. 





For many years, upon love’s mischief bent 

He’d roamed at will, and sent his well-aimed darts: 
But now, some evil god had charmed mankind, 

For lo! his-arrows failed to pierce their hearts. 


Then Venus comforted and soothed him; called 
For clever Vulean, and the sorrow told; 

And Vulcan, smiling, gathered up the shafts, 
And tipped each little fairy point with gold. 





Now Cupid, glad again, goes through the land 
Upon love’s mischief bent, with bow and dart; 


oSahe arth And where his arrows once could not avail, 
Now, tipped with gold, they pierce the hardest heart, 


**HOW DOES THAT BIT OF WEDGEWOOD STRIKE YOU, MY DEAR?” B. 7. 
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Just Like a Man. 
HE country writhed in the throes of a terrible war, and 
the red lightning of battle played incessantly athwart the 
skies. 
It was with an anxious heart that Mrs. Smith moved about 

















‘ the house making ready for dinner, for her husband was a sol- 
Pe oa igre dier, and even now was battling a mile or so away. 
: : As she went to the door for about the fortieth time and 
looked down the road, Mrs. Smith saw a cloud 
of dust. Shading her eyes, she looked more intently, 
“( and soon forms evolved out of the rapidly moving 
; ok chaos. It was her husband, hotly pursued by a 
ze sig, il as. squad of the enemy. He was running for the house 
as bs i a. like mad, his pursuers close on his heels. 
¥. ssi + é With a sob, Mrs. Smith sank to the floor. 
< oe “Tf that isn’t just like John!” she cried; “ bring- 
AS > - ing a lot of men home to dinner that I never saw 
“" i >* before, and not a thing in the house to eat.” 
* 5 { #): - oe 
$*, 
az. 
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‘ ro ye / “DE TROUBLE WID YOU IRISH IS DAT YOU DON’T KNOW 
Soa ie rahe HOW TO ‘CONOMISE TIME, NOW, EF YOU GWINE TER WASH 
Sek lef DAT CHILE, AN’ WASH HIS CLOSE, TOO, WHY 
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MME. EMMA EAMES 
HE gods’ ways are oft beyond the ken of men. 
That poor, ungifted lass who knoweth naught of tune nor song, 
Doth ofttimes also lack in beauty, form and grace. 
Didst think, Erato, thou wouldst right this when 
Thy gift thou gavest to one from out the throng, 
Already full possessed of beauteous form and face? 
The Insatiable Maw. mous oversupply of applicants, while 
AMMANY. it the salaries of the positions which call 
rs seems. has [0r tirst-class expert men are too low 
: s s, 


been raising sal- to attract the men wanted. Sad to 
; = aries. It is a Say, there is no reason to believe that 
sood scheme if Tammany is raising salaries with any 
judiciously expectation or desire of getting abler 
done, but there ™en into office. 
ee , —_———— - 
iJis much room for 





the exercise of judg- News. 
ment as to what salaries to raise. In HE: Did you know that I am an 
this country, generally, the salaries of actress now? 
the common run of governmental jobs ‘*Why, no. All I heard was that 


are high enough to attract an enor- you had gone on the stage.” 


AND THERE YOU Is!” 
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WE are told of a gentle snub Mr. William Waldorf Astor 
ceived from the Duchess of Cleveland. 





When his grand 
tate offices on the Thames Embankment were finished, he 
je a magnificent banquet to a number of swells. 






Showing 
3, Mr. Astor 





ie of the staircases in the building to the Duche 
alleged to have asked: 

Isn't that handsome, your Grace?” 

“ Yes, it certainly is,’ replied the Duchess. 







‘Isn't it more so than any other staircase you ever saw ?”’ 
. Astor is reported to have persisted. 





At this the Duchess’s back very naturally got up. 
“Yes,” she said, gently, “ 





ladmire it very much. It is 
ich finer than our old staircase at Battle Abbey, which has 
en spoiled these two or three hundred years by the spurs 
those stupid old knights.” 







Battle Abbey is probably the grandest old place in Eng- 
1d, and compared with Cliveden, Mr. 
use, is like a battleship to a torpedo boat. 








Astor’s country 






Mr. Astor, it is averred, was lost in admiration of the 
ke of Westminster’s lawn at Cliveden when he first saw it, 
d, it is said, asked the gardener: 

“How do you grow turf like that?” 










“Well, sir,” says the gardener, rubbing his chin and 
‘king very innocent, ‘“ you just sows yer seed, and then ’as 
‘olled every day for a hundred years or so, sir.” 













—Erchange. 





THE late Harold Frederic, during his first visit to Berlin, 
er paying some formal diplomatic calls, in the evening 
ypped in at the Café Bauer in the unwonted glory of a 
ck-coat and a tall silk hat. 














This hat was carefully hung on 
at-stand, and Frederic sat down to read an English news- 









yer. Enter a lieutenant, booted and spurred, and sworded 
i epauletted. He brushed against the hat-stand, knocked 
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Frederic’s hat into the sawdust, and swaggered to his seat 
without so much as looking around. In a towering passion, 
Frederic went to the lieutenant, stood over him, and pointed 
to the object on the floor. 

‘« Pick up that hat, sir! *’ he roared. 

The officer stared amazed, the waiters were paralyzed 
with terror at hearing one so much more than human so 
addressed by a civilian. 

“Pick up that hat!*’ repeated Frederic, in a tone more 
menacing than before. 

And the lieutenant did what he was told. He was as 
irresistibly dominated by the courage and force of the man 
as a schoolboy before his master.—Argonaut. 


ETHEL: Jack was kissing me last night, when papa 
walked in the parlor. 

GRACIE. What did he say? 

‘* He said: ‘Sir, this is outrageous!’ ” 

*“ And Jack?” 

“Jack said: ‘ Yes, isn’tit? Kindly oblige me by knock- 
ing before you enter the next time.’ "— Wasp. 


‘“* How well Mrs. Plollett holds her age!” 
“Yes; she doesn’t look a day older than she says she is.”’ 


—Indianapolis Journal. 


WHILE a crowd of Harvard boys were celebrating the 
Pennsylvania game in the café of a Boston hotel, one of the 
students became infatuated with a gorgeous white waistcoat 
worn by one of the colored waiters. He called the man and 
said to him, “‘ I want to buy that waistcoat.” 

“What you want of that west, boss?” 

* 7 just want to buy it. 


said the man. 

What will you take for it?” 
After a good deal of guffawing and some hesitation, the 

colored man allowed that he would take five dollars for it. 


- The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 














HARPER AND BROTHERS: NEW YORK AND LONDON. 
Sundown Leflare. 

Wessex Poems and Other Verses. 
Illustrated. 


By Frederic Remington. Illustrated. 


By Thomas | lardy, 





E. R. HERRICK AND COMPANY: NEW YORK. 

If Tam O’Shanter’'a Had a Wheel. 
Boylan. Illustrated. 

An Experimental Wooing. 


By Grace Duffie 
By Tom Hall. 


A Circle in the Sand. By Kate Jordan. Boston, New 
York and London: Lamson, Wolffe and Company. 

The Hand of Fate. By Cheiro. New York and London; 
F. Tennyson Neely. 

World Politics. 
Company. 


By “TT.” New York: R. F. Fenno and 
Tribune Almanac and Political Register for 1899. New 
York: The Tribune Association. 





“Done,” said the Harvard man, and he pulled out « five- 
dollar bill and gave it to the negro, Who began to pull olf the 
waistcoat. 

‘Oh, you needn't do that,” said the student; “T don't 
want you to give it to me—I just wanted to feel that I owned 
that waistcoat.” 

The negro went to wait on his own table, when the stu- 
dent called to him, ‘‘ Come here!” 

“ What you want, boss?” 

The student called the negro up close, dipped his own 
fingers into a plate of cranberry sauce, and with them pro- 
ceeded to mark a big ‘“‘ H” on the middle of the front of the 
white waistcoat—his waistcoat!—Argonaut. 


QUINN: Are you fond of Welsh rabbit? 
TOPLIFF: Before eating, whtile I am eating, and fora very 
short time after.—Boston Transcript. 
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Home Decoration. 


frames and sofa pillows. 








Subscription 

The first number is worth twice whatvit costs 
don’t like it. 
magazine is the best thing of the kind published. 























Home Needlework 


An illustrated book, with colored plates, published four 
times a year, giving instructions for Art Needlework, Em- 
broidery, Crochet, Knitting, Drawn Work, Lace Making and 
The January number contains 25 new 
colored plates showing just how to embroider nearly all the 
flowers used in working centerpieces, doilies, photograph 

Four fine plates of Double Roses. 
Complete rules for beginners on stitches and shading. 
patterns for Cross Stitch, and all about the latest work called 
“ Decore Crochet.’’ 25 cents pays for the four numbers, or a Year's 


your money back if you 
Thousands of women have subscribed, and all say the 


Florence Publishing Co., 98 Bridge St., Florence, Mass. 
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Baltimore 


Pure and Mellow. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


The American 
Gentleman’s Whiskey. 
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Everyone with a pair 
that the GODIVA 


is the best Solid Back Hair Brush. |e List, with 100 miniatures and 2 cabinet-size 


ROBERT LOW'S SON, Maker. | Nachfolger, Munich, I. Brieftach, Germany. 


9 Every Evening at 8:00. 
The Drury Lane Sensational Play, 
The Great Ruby. 


Mats. Wednesday and Saturday at 2, 
Model - studies for 


PHOTOS FROM LIF * painters and sculp- 


tors, really artistic and most beautiful collection. 








yhotos, $1.00 note or stamps.—S. RECKNAGEL, 





New 


Pacific Coast. 





246 SUTTER STREET, 


THE ARGONAUT 


larger circulation than any paper on the Pacific Coast, except three San Francisco dailies. But 
an advertisement is more apt to be seen and read in a weekly than in a daily. 
carefully; a daily is glanced atand tossed aside. 
advertising addressed to well-to-do readers. ; 
The ARGONAUT’S circulation isa paid-up circulation. 
stopped immediately on its expirati 
to dealers; every copy is paid for. 
medium for first-class advertising, or which will so certainly reach the well-to-do class as the 
ARGONAUT. Over 18,000 circulation. Advertising rates, 14 cents per agate line. 


THE ARGONAUT PUBLISHING CO., 


is the only high-class 
political and literary 
weekly published on thie 
Pacific Coast. It has 4 


A wevkly is read 
The ARGONAUT is a good paper for first-class 
It goes into all the well-to-do families of the 
Every subscription is 
onif not renewed at once. No returnable copies are issued 
There is no journal on the Pacific Coast which is a better 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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m You cannot 
have sound 
teeth without a 
skilful dentist and 
a good dentifrice. 
The dentist does 
his expert mechan- 
ical work at certain 
intervals and 


oe odonr 


does 





























































































WASHINGTON’S 


courage and daring 
stand as an example 
for future generations 


lw COMPANYS 


~ EXTRACT OF BEEF 


stands preeminent as 
an example of scien- 
tific achievement. Dis- 
covered many years 
oa) ago, it has steadily 
won its way until it 
has become an indis- |} 
pensable adjunct of 
every modern house- 
hold. 

At all grocers and druggists. 
Genuine has blue signature. 





























what is called the 








prophylactic work | east n-=- ve creer nin eenmmiaserensnaiaoats 
— day of your * os \Dbat Rre— 


life, if you use both | ae 
the liquid and pow- Ae 
der regularly. Both 
forms in a_ single 
package for one 
price at all drug 
stores. 

A sample 
phial of the liquid SozoDoNnT and 
copy of Dr. Colburn’s pamphlet, 
‘*The Care of the Teeth,” for 
five cents, provided you mention 


Lirk. Address P, O. Box 247, 
WN. ¥. City. 


HALL & RUCKEL, 
NEW YORK LONDON 











Hartford, Conn. 39 Broadway, New York. 


HE CLUB = 
COCKTAILS 


Drinks that are famous the world 
over. Made from the best of liquors 
and used by thousands of men and 
women in their own homes in place 
of tonies, whose composition is un- 
known. 


Are they on your sideboard? 


Would not such a drink put new 
life into the tired woman who has 
shopped all day? Would it not be 
the drink to offer to the husband 
when he returns home after his 
day’s business? 


Choice of Manhattan, Martini, 
Tom or Holland Gin, Vermouth, 
York or Whiskey is offered. 

For sale by all Fancy Grocers and Dealers 
generally, or write to 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 















DON’T LEAVE YOUR KEYS 


in ths front door. Fasten them tothe 
pocket or waistband with a key chain 
secured by the Improved Wash- 
burne atent astener. Slips 
on easily, grips like grim death ; don’t 
tear the sabric; released instantly. 
By mail, 25c. Catalogue of other 
novelties free. 


American Ring Co., 
Box 58. Waterbury, Conn. 








THE ONLY DANDRUFF CURE 


and Positive Preventive of Baldness. 
Essentially an Ideal HAIR TONIC for LADIES, as it is 
free from all oily or fatty substances. Invented by Dr. 
P.J. Eicuuorr, Professor of Dermatology, Elberfeld,Germany. 


Send for instructive pamphlet on treatment of the HAIR. 
Sole U.S. Agents, MULHENS & KROPFF, 35 and 37 White Street, New York. 








DID YOU EVER COLLECT STAMPS?— 
Lang | is much pleasure and money init. For 

om Be cents we will start you with an Album 
anc So cenecent stamps from Cuba, Phil. Isl., 
Porto Rico, etc., and our 80-page list. etc. We 
Buy Old Stamps. Standard Stamp Co.,St.Louis, Ne 


IT BEATS THE BAND 


The Newest and most inspiriting 
Piece of Sheet Music, arranged 
for the Piano, is.... 


The Pioneer Limited March 


Composed by 


CAPT. FREDERICK PHINNEY 
Bandmaster United States Band 


Published by 
S. BRAINARD’S SONS CO., CHICAGO, ILL 
Distributed only by the 


Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul R’y 


Enclose Fifty (50) Cents and address 
GEO. H. HEAFFORD, Gen’! Passenger Agent, 








666 Old Colony Bidg., Chicago, WI. 


“Crs” 


nnn 
EAGLE LIQUEURS 


THE ONLY TRULY AMERICAN PRODUCTION. 








THE old lady wasoen her deathbed. On being asked by 
the vicar if she felt quite happy, she said, with great unction: 

“Oh, yes. Ah s’all seean be in Jacob's bosom.” 

* Abraham’s bosom,” corrected the vicar. | 

* Aye, well, mebbe it is, but if you'd been unmarried for 
sixty-fahve year, leyke what Ah’ev, ya wudn't be particular 
wheeas bosom it war, seea lang ez ya got inti sumbody’s.” 


~~ 


——BBP LPP BLP PAPA D A P ed? 
~~, 


—Exchange. 
‘‘An after Dinner 
Liqueur of Superior 


Excellence.’ 


POINTS ABOUT TELEPHONE SERVICE. 

Telephone subscribers in New York have the use of the 
Dest equipped telephone system in the world. Every 
station has a long distance telephone set and is connected 
to the Central Office by a direct metallic circuit under- 
ground line. The rates vary with the amount of use. In 
private residences and stables the use of the service is not 
great, and consequently the cost is small, but the con- 
venience is immeasurable. The telephone service puts the 
whole organization of a great city at your fingers’ ends, 
day and night. 


4 To be found at leading 
\ Cafes, Clubs, and on private 
sideboards everywhere. 


| 

“It is only a question as to who will take the exercise,” | 

soliloquized the thespian; “if the ghost doesn’t walk, then I | 
must.’”’—Bositon Transcript. 


A necessary Culinary Assistant. 
DIGESTIVE, 
NUTRITIVE, 
SEDATIVE. 
INN If your dealer :an not supply you, write to us for 


Illustrated Booklet and Prices. 


pweoweoreereeoeeeoereorreeoereeorreorreorrnververweveveVweVwewVwwvwwvuvwv™ 


THE HOTEL “THORNDIKE.*? BOSTON, opp. the Public Gardens, 
Unequaled advantage of central location and attractive 
surroundings. European plan. 


THE most extraordinary use of the word “lady” that we | 
are likely to find any record of is related from England. The 
house surgeon of a London hospital, we are told, was attend- 
ing to the injuries of a woman who had been badly bitten on 
the arm. As he was dressing the wound he said: “ 1 cannot 
make out what sort of a creature bit you. It is too small for 
a@ horse's bife and too large for a dog's.” 


EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES, 


Pedder 
ee i i ed 


943—965 MARTIN ST., 944—964 E. FRONT ST., 
CINCINNATI, O. 


“Oh, sir,’ said the patient, “it wasn’t a hanimal—it was Established asuh 


another lydy.’'—Exchange. 
HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
Accessible location, excellent table, prompt service. 


AP a AA 2», Or, Or, “Or, “OO, Oe, yy’ 
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TEACHER: You have named all domestic animals save : ‘ Fs ‘? 6. e ‘ 
one. It has bristly hair, hates a bath, and is fond of mud. Ro 3 F RS The Best 1S the Cheapest ‘ 
Well, Tom ? : i &>* : “ 

ToM (shamefacedl,): That's me.—Pil(sburg Bulletin. at ; Rae’s Olive Oil is both the best 

THE success of the famous Club Cocktails manufactured | H {2% . and cheapest, quality considered. 
by Messrs. G. F. Heublein & Bro., of Hartford, Conn., has been | ins opie great tineney ie 
phenomenal, but only such as is wholly deserved. The | | % > ee The Chemical Analysis of S. Rae & Co.’s& 
Heubteins made a hit with Club Cocktails from the moment vo 2 Finest Sublime Lucca Oil, made Sept. 15th, 1896, s 
they first placed them on the market. It might be said that 4 tn A by the Ledoux Chemical Laboratory, declares it to } 
there was a multitudinous “ thirst * throughout the world for aa ae be “ unadulterated by admixture with any other oil | 
a real good, reliable, always-alike cocktail, and Heublein’s \ Be ee bi Masi, 4 | or other substance. It is free from rancidity and all ; 
happy thought quenched it quickly. The sales of Club Cock- IMG other undesirable qualities, and it is of Superior } 
tails are enormous, and growing larger every year. Here's j \ Quality and Flavor.”’ 


FATHER STANTON, the well-known London ritualist, once | S. RAE & CO., Leghorn, Italy. 


entered into a conversation with a visitor to St. Alban’s, Hol- | a 4 : Established 1836. 
born, who had attended the service for the first time. Mr. . paineseenSaARNRS TNR inact — TRIER IRIR RAAT RRA ARAN SHANA SIRI SHARAD 
Stanton asked him what he thought of the service. The 


stranger replied that he liked it very well except the incense, Stopover at Washington on Tickets via 
to the use of which he strongly objected. 


Pennsylvania Railroad. 
“Tam very sorry for you, my friend,” said Mr. Stanton. HA MIL ] ON HO ] EL The Pennsylvania Railroad Company announces that 
> Pp Svive F} z "Oa ( é r 4 ( "es at, 
The other, not unnaturally, asked ** Why ?” rd ter farses ag : — 1 ae 


commencing Sunday, December 25, and continuing 
“Well, you see,’ said Mr. Stanton, ‘‘ there are only two HAMILTON, BERMUDA. until further notice, first and second-class tickets from 
stinks in the next world—incense and brimstone—and you'll New York, Philadelphia, and intermediate points, Long 
: ; en ; : Mid — OPEN DECEMBER UNTIL MAY. Branch and Atlantic City to points west of Pittsburg, 
have to choose between them.”—Agonaut, Electric lights and all improvements. reading via Washington, Will be sold at the same rates 
— - sae ae as via the direct route. 
GAIL BORDEN EAGLE BRAND CONDENSED MILK. MEAD & BROOKS, Managers. These tickets will permit of a stopover at Washing- 
In 1856 Gail Borden introduced condensed milk, and from New York Office, 3 Park Place. ton not exceeding ten days, and will afford an excellent 
small beginning an enormous industry has resulted. The means of viewing the Nation’s capital without addi- 
tional expense for railroad travel. 








to more success to them! 

















product of tens of thousands of cows is required to supply the 
demand for this superior infant food. No other equals it. 





FOREIGN VISITOR (proudly): In my country we have one | ITT RINAT 
law for prince and pauper. | G< »¢ t F< IR LITTLE F< ) LK ~ 
AMERICAN Host: Same way here. It doesn’t matter D h 4 
whether a man is a beggar or a millionaire, he’s got to obey / and good for t er 
the law, unless he’s got a pull.— New York Weekly. ; soon 4 Fathers and Mothers. 
“ WHAT CAUSED HER DISMAY ” “a oar y ( r The perfect family 
A slight frown contracted almost imperceptibly the lily- l =. \ 1 Ww Lh | i Medicine. A pleasant 
white ted of book ee Lady ee ne her bac : : , 4 ; J but positive cure for 
gatherec crowds of her admirers, and each one in turn offered Nie a; 4 = Fe: eZ ei ° 
to her beauty a flattering word—one of those words which so ASS ie Constipation 
agreeably pleased the ear and tickled the feminine vanity. : ‘ ‘A rennet ; 
But Lady Gre— remains indifferent, and in a whisper confides Pre a . 
to an indiscreet friend the cause of her preoccupation. ) c : og Ly Liver 
“ Would you believe it, my dear, that at my toilet I have for- 1 z fe a digestion and 
gotten to use my favorite perfume of the Violettes du Czar of . eas: o-_ “A 
Oriza-Legrand; and I assure you, no longer breathing in this ‘ - < Headache: 
Warm atmosphere their suave perfume, it seems to me— = 
almost—as if I were ugly.” 
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HARLES DANA GIBSON 


DRAWS EXCLUSIVELY FOR LIFE 


IFE publishes proofs of the best 
work of all its leading artists, 
including C. D. Gibson. These 
proofs are hand-printed, on Japan 
paper, mounted ready for framing. 
They are attractive and artistic 
decorations for any house, and are 
| .as suitable presents—holiday, wed- 
| -ding, birthday, or for any occasion 
—as one can give. They cost 
$2.00 apiece, and can be had of all 
art stores, stationers, or of LIFE 
PUBLISHING Company, 19 West 
31st Street, New York. Any- 
one not a subscriber who sends 
us five dollars will receive one of 
these proofs free (selection to be 
made from our catalogue), also 
Copyright, 1897, by Life Publishing Co. back numbers of Lire from Sep- 
THE TRIUMPH OF GENIUS. tember 8th to date (containing the 

Mr. Pipp Series, by Gibson), the 
extra Easter and Christmas num- 
bers. of Lire (retailed at 25 cents 
each), and Lire for one year, from 
January 1 to December 31, 1899 ° 
52 numbers). This offer is net, 
and can only be made by LIFE 
PUBLISHING CoMPANY, I9 West 


31st St., New York City. 
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BDEVODVECVCSVSTVSFEATATATVZE 


Handsomely printed catalogue 
containing one -hundred and 
twenty examples sent on receipt 
of ten cents. 





DeVeVEVVVSsVVVessessetse 





Address 


[| FE PU BLI S H | N G COM PA NY Copyright, 1895, by Life Publishing Co, A LITTLE STORY: 


By a sleeve. 





19 West 31st Street, New York. 





Regular direct subscribers renewing their subscriptions, will be entitled to one of the proofs, free, selection to be made from 
back numbers, or from catalogue, which will be mailed on receipt of ten cents. This offer is net. 
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Ss MoIKE R. 
IAL WILL 
Convince’ THAT ~~. 


MOL DEN SCEPTRE 


IS. PERFECTION. 

‘ We will send on re- 
“é ceipt of 10c. a sampte 
y to any address. 


Ns | SURBRUG 
as ce 204 


B’way 
s" “ig ‘at _N.Y.City 


Eve. 
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Post 
= THE WORLD. 
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I have used your delightful face powder and 
sider it the best in the world. All fastidious) 
ies should use it. - 


a, age 
Y whee foun S 


What makes Pozzoni’s Face Powder BEST: 
est ingredients. finest Perfume, packed in aj 
pd box to Pre erve them. No evaporation aso 
Ipasteboard box. Mention_ this Tons Get? 
: P sample. J. A. POZZONT. St. Louis. Mo. 


























TRIP TO 
ALIFORNIA 











revelation to one who has not made it, and 





yuble pleasure to those who have enjoyed it. 


New York Central 





le way to go is by the 





ps—you have the choice of a dozen routes 


the quickest and most comfortable trains. 


wr a copy of “ The Luxury of Modern Rail- 
y Travel,’ send one 2-cent stamp to George 
Daniels, General Passenger Agent, Grand 
tral Station, New York. 


February 2, 












































‘OUI, MONSIEUR, C’EST MOT 
DEMANDE UN EPOUX.”’—Le Rive. 


All you have guessed | 
about life insurance may 
PA be wrong. If you wish to 








Y know the truth, send for 
* How and Why,” issued 
fe S } a by the PENN = TUAI 
AGE LIFE, 921-3-5 
a 


RUINART 


EXPANSION 


seems to interest the politi 








cians; the expansion in the 


sales and popularity of our 


OLD CROW RYE 


keeps us busy in supplying 
the steadily increasing de- 
mand, which plainly shows 
that it is a good plan to turn 
out a strictly first-class arti- 


cle. Buy only of reliable 





dealers. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
Sole Bottlers, N. Y. 
Agents for the Great Western Champagne. 








LA JEUNE PERSONNE 





AU 

















CEUR DEBORDANT D’AFFECTION QUI 


| 


| 





Celebrated Fabrics unrivaled for durability ay 









tant» 


Spring Cottons, 


White and Colored Piqué, 
Embroidered Mulls. 
Printed Dimities. 







Zephyrs. 


David and John Anderson's 








wear. 


 Proadoooy L1H 


NEW YORK. 












The Easiest Writing 


™e ESTERBROOK STEEL PEn (0, 


Works, Camden, N. J. 








Pen Made = notnine LIKE It, 


FSTERBROOKS 


POSTAL No. 477 
> § ESTener OOK acon 


Ask your Stationer, 


One Hundred and Fifty other Styles. 























26 John St., N.Y, 



















EAGAN, ALGER & CORBIN 


Outfitters 


AND .... 
Embalmers——=. 


We make a 


Selecting Malarial Camp Sites, 
Leisurely Transportation of Troops by Round- 


about Routes, 


Systematic Detention of Medical and Other 
Army Supplies, 


Appointment of Incompetent Officers, 
The Thorough Neglect of the Wounded. 


As General Promoters of Human Misery We Refer Foreign Potentates, 
and Others about to Engage in War, to the War Investigating Committee, 
Washington, D. C., and to all first-class whitewashing establishments. 


For further particulars, address 


EAGAN, ALGER & CORBIN, 


12 Typhoid Avenue, 





PRESS OF THE J. 


W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 


specialty of... 





















CAMP ALGER, VA. L 








